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Chapter 1 by Tomio Fujino 

It'll be exciting in the outer rim they said; you'll be destroying clankers left and right they said. 
Somehow | end up on the third moon of Yavin, on a blistering hot outpost, defending what looks 
to be a great amount of sandstone. After an hour of scouting the base and surrounding area, it 
seems my squad of 25 will be stationed in a box canyon, weathered by the quick winds and will 
remain out of touch from civilization for about 4 months. The station holds only the basics for 
survival, and contains little battlements and only 1 communicator dish. | guess we'll make due 
with what we have now and wait it out. Maybe we'll get lucky and the Separatists will find this 
junk of a moon appealing... 


Chapter 2 by ArchAngel (F 





Tensions are a little frayed, we've been here for 2 weeks now, and with little to do, some of the 
squad have been getting argumentative, and I've had to confine one of them to quarters on 
disciplinary charges. 


A sandstorm has been interfering with communications and we'd not heard from the four AT- 





PTs for two hours, not too much of a concern, but they were late getting back to the station. 
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"We were making slow progress, visibility is low in this storm. We were using our sensors to 





check out the canyons on the West Bluffs when Janes got excited about something, but we 
couldn't work out anything he said, there was just too much static. 


Carlson took off his helmet to wipe sweat from his eyes. "We found his Transport down a 
canyon, it had been dragged some distance and was badly battered, one of its legs had been 
torn clean off. Janes was nowhere to be seen. He'd put up a fight though, there were blaster 
cannon scorch marks all over the canyon walls." 


Everyone liked Janes, he was popular in the squad. | ground my teeth, "We need to act.’ 


Chapter 3 by Tomio Fujino (F 


This is a problem. With this ongoing sandstorm, the ARF troopers are the only one's who can 
scout and relay their information to me over a long range. Fortunately, my short range 
communicator isn't as easily hampered; as long as | include myself in the scouting party, 
Carlson's AT-PT can contact the station and report to me if anything goes wrong. 


"Alright, plan is to organize a large scouting party to re-locate Janes. I'll bring 8 troopers, a 
medic, and an engineer. You said your sensors were working fine, Carlson?" 


He was hesitant to respond. "Spotty in some places, but as long as we stay on high ground, we 
should be fine.’ 


"Good. Ground troops will be following you to Janes's Transport. Tell the other ARF troopers to 
rendezvous there. Be prepared to move out in 5 minutes.’ 


After Carlson left, | gather some troops who were off duty, a medic who was bored out of his 
mind, and an engineer who was attempting to clear up communication problems. After fitting 
my Kama and macrobinoculars, the scouting party took a quick trip to the armory, and was 
fitted with the standard blaster rifles and headlights. After rechecking equipment and comlinks, 
We started to head out, toward the West Bluffs at a slow rate. Carlson reported that it would 
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Chapter 4 by Jess Ash (F 


It's been an hour now, | think. We're about halfway there. I'm sweating like nobody's business in 
this armor, but it's better than having the flesh ripped off my bones by the sandstorm. Visibility 





is practically nil, and it's slow going. Still, the men keep trekking on. | keep expecting Janes to 
pop off something mouthy over the comms, but it never comes. It only spurs me on. 


After another 15 minutes, the comms unit in my ear crackles to life. "Uh, sir?" 
"Yes?" 

"We lost Macin." 

Out in the desert, in the armpit of the universe, and now we don't have a medic. 


Great. 
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